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	1. Chapter 1

**Hey guys! Here's a new story. Credit for this idea goes to this amazing chick named DragonGirl508, who requested it. You go girl!**

Hicca Haddock III sat in the back of the HONORS Analytic Geometry classroom with her chin propped in her hands. Mrs. Walls was ranting on and on about proofs and triangles. Most of the class was staring at her with a dumbfuddled expression, wondering what the hell this crazy lady was talking about.

Hicca, on the other hand, knew exactly what was going on and that was why she wasn't paying much attention. Hicca was a straight-A student, the top of her class. Her schedule consisted entirely of HONORS and AP classes. She studied hard and stayed after school to do extra credit assignments almost every day.

The reason Hicca worked so hard was because she was desperate to get out of Berk, this tiny-ass town in the middle of nowhere. Life here for Hicca was miserable. Her mother had died at a young age, so she was stuck with her overbearing, pain-in-the ass father. He was constantly all over her about how good she'd be working in the family business: mechanics. He never listened when she told him that what she really wanted was to go to someplace like Harvard or Stanford, and study to be a zoologist. She loved animals. She wanted to be able to travel, to go places and see things. She wanted to go to Africa or Antarctica and spend days or weeks on her own, the animals her only company.

Gobber, her dad's assistant, understood her a little better. He was the only one to encourage her to go after her dreams. He even covered for her sometimes when she stayed late at school or drove out of town for a college interview. Even though Hicca was only a junior in high school, she still hoped to get a head start on a college acceptance.

Hicca was thinking about the essay she was working on when suddenly Mrs. Walls let out a scream and dramatically fell to the floor. Hicca looked over and saw that a kid had his phone out. A few people jumped at Mrs. Walls's outburst, but this was normal. She really _was_ insane. She was always running around the room with her shoes off, banging her head on the wall, wordlessly screaming at the top of her lungs, and pretending to faint. She did it to get the class's attention, and it worked. The funny thing was, she was actually a pretty nice lady when she wasn't making the students shit bricks.

"Put your phone away!" Mrs. Walls shrieked from the floor. The whole class was laughing as the kid stuffed his phone back in his pocket.

The bell rang just as Mrs. Walls was getting up. "Remember your homework, and we have a test tomorrow!"

Hicca packed her books quickly and headed out the door. She had lunch next, so she put all her things away in her locker before heading to the cafeteria. Once she'd gotten her tray, Hicca headed for her table in the corner of the cafeteria. She was the only one who sat there. No one wanted to sit with that weird geeky goth girl.

She took off her black leather jacket and draped it over the back of her chair before sitting down. The only thing Hicca had kept with her from her locker was a book on the Ancient Egyptians, which she had tucked under her arm. She took it and opened it up on the table, and read as she ate.

* * *

><p>Astro Hofferson sat at a table with all his friends: Snotlout, Tuffnut and his twin sister Ruffnut, and Fishlegs. This group was the most popular in the school. The guys were all football players, and Ruffnut was head cheerleader.<p>

The group was dicking around as usual: throwing food at each other, talking loudly, and gossiping about the students of the lower castes in the social hierarchy of high school. But Astro, the leader of the group, wasn't paying much attention today. Instead, his eyes were resting on a girl sitting in the corner of the cafeteria, all by herself. She was wearing a fitted black shirt, with corset-like ribbons tied down the front, black skinny jeans decorated with silver chains, and combat boots. She also had dark eye makeup and a nose ring. She was gothic looking, but she didn't look like she was _trying_ to be all dark and mysterious. She just looked like she enjoyed dressing that way.

What was that girl's name? Astro wondered. _Hicca_, he remembered. The geek of the school.

But Astro didn't care. He had had a crush on her for a few months now. She was smart, he knew, and pretty . . . but he'd never had the guts to actually go talk to her.

Snotlout realized Astro wasn't talking, and followed his gaze across the room. "Dude, why are you staring at that geek?" Snotlout asked jokingly. "She's so weird."

"How do you know?" Astro asked a little defensively. "You've never met her."

Ruffnut's eyebrows rose. "Ooh, what is it, Astro? Do you like her?"

"Of course not!" Astro denied instantly.

The entire group continued to stare him down.

"Okay," he resigned. "Maybe a little."

"Oh my god, are you kidding me?" Tuffnut said incredulously. "She's _nobody!_ You wanna ask a girl out, find Heather. You know, the head of the dance squad?"

"Yeah, I know."

"I mean, dude, she's a _dancer_. Have you _seen_ her shake that ass? And image what she can do with her legs!"

"Okay, stop!" Astro pinched the bridge of his nose. "Maybe I just want to date a girl that isn't going to cheat on me with the first guy that comes along. You know how many times that's happened?"

"How do you know Geek Girl isn't going to do that?" Fishlegs asked.

"I don't know, maybe it's because she's more intelligent than those other bimbo airhead slutbags."

"Hey!" Ruffnut piped up defensively. "Some of those bimbo airhead slutbags are my friends!"

Astro leaned forward. "And how many guys have they slept with?"

Ruffnut opened her mouth to retort, but then seemed to think about the question. "Okay, fine. You've got a point. But you know, you're not exactly the perfect little angel. I've see you dump plenty of girls and make them cry."

"I know I've been a crappy boyfriend before, but—"

"So go talk to Geek Girl, Astro." Snotlout gestured in Hicca's direction.

"What?"

Snotlout rolled his eyes. "If you like her so much, _go friggin' talk to her._ I wanna see if you actually ask her out."

"But—" Astro began to feel slightly panicky. Crushing on her was one thing, but actually _talking_ to her . . .

"Just do it!"

"Okay! God!" Astro stood up slowly and faced Hicca's direction. Before he headed over, he stopped and looked down at his friends. "Don't stare at me the whole time."

"Oh, sure," Ruffnut said, "Of _course_ we won't!"

Astro narrowed his eyes at her, then turned and walked towards Hicca.

* * *

><p>"Um, hi."<p>

Hicca looked up from her book to see who was talking to her. She lifted an eyebrow in surprise when she saw Astro Hofferson. "Hi," she responded.

Astro had his hands shoved in his pockets, and Hicca could tell he was trying not to look nervous. Hicca looked over his shoulder, towards the table he usually sat at. All his friends were staring in their direction, sniggering. "They dare you to come over here?" she asked flatly. Astro was hot, no doubt about it, but he was a dick. He thought he was so cool and invincible, and that every girl should run panting after him. Hicca didn't like him one bit.

* * *

><p>Astro glanced over his shoulder and saw all his friends laughing at him. He shot them a glare before turning back to Hicca. "No, I actually wanted to talk to you."<p>

Hicca looked up at him with a doubtful expression. "Really."

Astro was surprised at her hostility. "Uh, yeah. Can I join you?"

Hicca shrugged, and Astro sat across from her.

And his mind went blank. What the hell was he supposed to say to her?

Astro coughed. "So, uh . . ." he looked over at Hicca's book, which she had closed when he sat down. "Ancient Egyptians, huh?"

Hicca rolled her eyes and slapped her hand down on the book. "Alright, what do you want, man?"

Astro mentally kicked himself. Stupidest pickup like ever. "Well, I just . . ." he sighed and decided to just go for it and rip the Band-Aid off. "Look, I've seen you around, and I kind of started liking you for the past few months and . . . I was wondering if you might want to go out sometime."

Hicca stared at him for a second or two, and then let out a dry laugh. "What, you want to date me for a week, then dump me and break my heart like you've done the last twenty girls you've dated? Sorry pal, not gonna fucking happen."

"Look, I just—"

"No, _you_ look." Astro's words froze in his mouth as Hicca leaned forward and lowered her voice menacingly. "I don't have time for a boyfriend. I'm too busy trying to get into a college far, far away from here so that I can get out of this damn hellhole."

"But what's so bad about Berk?"

"What's so bad? What's so _bad?_ I'll tell you what's so fucking bad. All my life people have been trying to dictate where my life will go. My dad wants me to go into the family business and doesn't understand that I don't want to be a damn mechanic. He doesn't treat me like a daughter; he treats me like a stubborn dog that needs to be trained to follow his commands.

Then at school, people want me to act a certain way, talk a certain way, _dress_ a certain way. And when I don't meet their criteria, I get booted out of their little social circles and ignored. No one wants to be my friend because I'm 'weird.' I don't want to date you because you think you're so high and mighty. You think that just because you're a star football player that nothing can touch you. In your mind, you're invincible. You think that all the girls want you. You think that any chick you ask out will say yes. Well, buddy, I've got news for you: This chick ain't gonna say yes. Because I can see you for what you really are: A massive fucking douche bag with a superiority complex."

With that, Hicca stood, tucked her book under her arm, and grabbed her tray. Astro watched her walk away, stunned. And as he thought about it, he realized that what she'd said about him was true. He was narcissistic. He had thought that she would definitely say yes, since that had been his experience with every girl in the past. Astro though about these things as he walked back to his table.

"Damn!" Snotlout said when he arrived. "She looks _pissed!_ What the hell did you say to her?"

"I asked her out. And as it turns out, she hates my guts."

"Holy shit, why?"

"Because I have a superiority complex."

Tuffnut frowned. "What's that?"

"Dude, it has the word 'superiority' in it," Fishlegs said. "What the hell do you think it means?"

Tuffnut opened his mouth to respond, but was cut off when all the lights in the cafeteria suddenly blacked out.

Several people screamed in fear. Several other people screamed in jubilation. The room began to light up in a few spots when people started pulling out their phones, and there were a few emergency lights lining the walls. "I didn't know the school had emergency lights," Ruffnut commented absently.

* * *

><p>Hicca had just dropped off her tray at the dishwasher and was heading towards the door when all the lights went out. She stopped in her tracks, frowned, and pulled out her phone. She turned on the flashlight and used it to find the rest of the way to the door.<p>

But the door was locked. She tried the push bar again, but it remained firmly shut. "What the hell?" she muttered. She peered through the windows and looked down the halls, but it appeared that the power for the whole school had gone out. But that didn't explain why the door was locked.

"_Where is it?"_

Hicca jumped at the sound of the voice in her ear. It was cold, filled with malice. She turned nervously to see who it was, but no one was there. "Who was that?" she asked.

"_Where is the Dragon Gem?"_

This time the voice came from the other side of her. Hicca whirled around, but still saw no one. "The Dragon Gem? What the hell is that?"

"_Don't play games with me, little girl."_

By this time Hicca was seriously freaking out. _I _must_ be hallucinating,_ she thought to herself. That was the only explanation, right?

"_WHERE IS IT?"_

This time an invisible force threw her back against the wall, and pinned her there. Hicca's heart pounded and she gasped for breath. The commotion was drawing some attention, and students were beginning to point their phone lights in Hicca's direction.

"_WHERE IS THE DRAGON GEM?"_

"I don't know what you're talking about," Hicca gasped.

There was a whooshing sound. Cold air blew in Hicca's face. She felt as though something were rushing towards her.

Suddenly a face appeared in front of her. It was dark, like a shadow, but with glowing red eyes and grinning, sharp silver teeth. "Wrong answer," the thing said.

And then Hicca was flying through the air.

**The school in this story is modeled after my high school, so I'm not just making up the scenery here. The cafeteria is pretty damn big, and it can hold at the very least 300 students, probably more. There is a small stage at the front, but it's small and never used for anything except for storage and sometimes chorus and band practice. And if the story starts talking about the 100 hall, the 200 hall, and so on until the 800 hall, that's because that's how my school is set up. **

**Just thought I would put that out there so as to eliminate any confusion. I would give a detailed description, but that would be too long and difficult lol.**


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter two! **

Screams could be heard as a body went flying over Astro's head. It crashed into an empty table and slid to the floor.

Astro's heart stopped when he saw that it was Hicca. She lay on her side, groaning in pain. She looked up, and even though it was dark he could see her eyes grow wide in terror. Astro followed her gaze, and felt fear seize him. A human-shaped shadow-like thing was sailing through the air, towards Hicca. Its red eyes glowed evilly as it snatched her up and threw her again, this time towards the stage at the front of the cafeteria. Astro winced at the solid _thud_ her body made as she hit the floor. _"WHERE IS IT?"_ the thing was asking, over and over again.

Students began to scream in real fear now, and there was a loud ruckus as hundreds of feet pounded towards the doors. Finding the doors locked did not deter them, however. Astro heard the sound of safety glass being shattered as kids broke the windows and climbed out into the halls. Administrators were yelling and trying to restore order, but to no avail. The kids ran down the hall and straight out of the building.

All except Astro. Instead, he was running towards Hicca.

"Astro!" Snotlout shouted after him. "What the hell are you doing?! Come on!"

But Astro ignored him. When he reached Hicca he grabbed her arm and tried to haul her to her feet, but she was ripped out of his grip. The Shadow had its hand wrapped around her throat and had her hoisted into the air, her feet dangling helplessly.

"Hicca!" Astro shouted, and lunged for her. But an invisible force slammed into his chest, knocking the breath out of him. He fell back and lay stunned, trying to drag air back into his lungs. Dimly, he heard his friends screaming, but he could hardly move.

* * *

><p>Hicca's vision was quickly filling with black spots. Not that she'd been able to see much before.<p>

The Shadow shook her like a rag doll, and pain shot down her spine. She clawed desperately at the black hand that gripped her throat, but her fingers only sank into what felt like cold mist.

The thing was beginning to repeat itself in an almost panicky manner. "Whereisitwhereisitwhereisitwhereisit—"

"I—" Hicca choked. "I d-don't know what you're t-talking about . . . p-please . . . ."

The Shadow only screamed in rage and threw her once again. This time Hicca collided with a cart stacked with band instruments at the back of the stage. Instrument cases went flying, striking her in the ribs and falling on her head. For a brief moment, everything went black.

When Hicca got her eyes open, the Shadow was hovering over her, reaching for her throat again. Hicca's fight response kicked in and she grabbed a trumpet case, hurling it at the Shadow. The case passed right through the thing, but at the same time it was pushed backwards and it let out a squawk.

Hicca seized the opportunity and scrambled to her feet, despite the pains shooting through her body. She raced towards the edge of the stage, but stopped when she saw a familiar form lying at the edge. Hicca grabbed his arm shook him hard. "Astro," she shouted in his ear, "You stupid son of a bitch better get up, because I can either run or carry you, and I ain't carryin' your ass!"

Astro groaned, but got to his feet and the two of them jumped off the stage and pelted towards the door at the far end of the cafeteria.

* * *

><p>Astro's friends caught up to them as he and Hicca were running for the door. "Are you okay?" Fishlegs shouted as they ran.<p>

"I'm good!" Astro called back, sparing a quick glance over his shoulder. The second he did, he wished he hadn't. The Shadow was flying towards them like a nightmare, with darkness spreading out behind it and blotting out any trace of light like a black hole. "Oh, shit," Astro cursed. "Go, go, go!"

They slowed down once they got to the door since they had to climb through the windows. Ruffnut and Tuffnut went first, one through each door's window, and Snotlout and Fishlegs went next.

Astro was about to climb through when something latched on to the back of his shirt and yanked him backwards. He screamed and tried to grab the door, but only succeeded in cutting himself on the glass. He fought uselessly as he was dragged backwards.

But suddenly he heard Hicca yell, and he fell to the floor as he was released. He whirled around as he got to his feet and saw that Hicca had picked up a chair and thrown it at the Shadow. The Shadow had been knocked backwards, and wisps of darkness were beginning to drift away from it—kind of like blood.

"Get out!" Hicca shouted as she shoved him towards the door. The two of them climbed out the windows as fast as they possibly could and sprinted down the halls towards the exit.

But the exit doors were locked. They shook them harder and harder, and tried to break the glass, but the glass on the exit was thicker and harder to bust than the glass on the rest of the doors.

"Oh, fucking hell," Tuffnut cursed. "We're gonna die. Yep, we sure are, we're gonna fucking die."

Ruffnut kicked her brother. "Hey, asshole. _We're_ not gonna die, _you_ are. Because you're the stupidest one."

"Shut up!" Hicca pushed her hair out of her face. "Come on, we'll find another way out!" She turned and took off down the 100 hall.

"Who put _her_ in charge?" Snotlout muttered.

"If you wanna stay here and die, that's fine by me!" Hicca shouted over her shoulder.

There was a tremendous crash as the doors to the cafeteria were blown off their hinges and across the hall to collide with the wall. They could hear the Shadow wailing as it came after them.

"Never mind, let's go!" Snotlout yelped, and they all took off after Hicca.

As Hicca ran, she glanced side to side into the empty classrooms. She wondered if the school had been evacuated, but how so quickly? And why would they lock the doors?

Another thing she noticed was that all the windows were dark. It was as if night had suddenly fallen outside, even though it was one o'clock in the afternoon.

Hicca had no idea where she was going. She just wanted to get away from the Shadow and get out. She kept running until she reached the 800, which ran horizontally across the west side of the school.

Hicca made a split second decision and darted into the art room, which was closest to them. She waved the group following her into the room and shut the door after them, locking it. It wouldn't hold for long if the Shadow found them, but it would buy them some time.

"What are we doing in here?" Fishlegs asked, panting.

"Hiding," Hicca responded.

"_Hiding?_" Snotlout demanded. "We need to get out of here!"

"Well, we don't exactly have an escape route at the moment, now do we?" Hicca shot back. "Look, there's a kiln room back there we can hide in if that Shadow thing comes our way. Someone has to have called the cops by now, so we just have to wait for help."

"What can the cops possibly do to that thing?" Ruffnut asked.

"I don't know, shoot it? I think I might have hurt it when I threw a chair at it, so that's something." Hicca sighed wearily and ran her hands over her face. She glanced at Astro, who hadn't said anything lately. He was cradling his hand, which he'd cut as they were trying to get out of the cafeteria. It was beginning to drip blood on the floor.

* * *

><p>Hicca sighed and held out her hand. "Let me see that."<p>

Astro raised his eyebrows questioningly. Hicca motioned for it a little impatiently, and he held out his injured hand. Hicca took his hand gently, which surprised him for some reason. The cut ran horizontally across his palm, from the base of his thumb to his little finger.

"It's not too bad," Hicca reported. "You won't need stitches. But we need to stop the bleeding." Then she reached up and ripped off the edge of her sleeve. She began wrapping the strip of cloth around his hand, and tied it snugly. "There."

Astro inspected the makeshift bandage on his hand. "Thanks."

"No problem."

The awkward silence was broken by the wailing of the Shadow as it came up the hall.

"Come on!" Hicca ran to the back of the room and wrenched open a door. The room was the size of a supply closet, but it was filled with shelves of clay art and some kind of large, stone box thing big enough for a person to fit inside.

"What the hell is that thing?" Tuffnut asked.

"It's just the clay oven, now _get in here!_" Hicca hissed as she yanked him inside. "Hide behind the kiln!"

"There's not enough room for all of us!"

"Then somebody get inside the kiln!" She hefted the heavy stone lid. The kiln was empty at the moment.

Seconds passed like hours as Ruffnut, who was the smallest, climbed inside the kiln, and the rest of them packed themselves behind the big clay oven. Hicca closed the lid on Ruffnut, turned off the light, shut the door, and awkwardly joined the others. Astro was acutely aware that much of Hicca's body was pressed against his.

* * *

><p>Everyone held their breath as the door to the art room crashed open. They could hear the Shadow as it blew inside the room, looking for them. The window to the kiln room went dark, and everyone froze. Seconds ticked by.<p>

Then the darkness lightened slightly as the Shadow appeared to leave. They waited another five minutes, but hearing and seeing nothing, finally let out the breath they'd been holding. They helped Ruffnut out of the kiln and stretched their cramped limbs.

"So is it really gone?" Fishlegs whispered nervously.

"I think so," Hicca responded in a low voice, her stomach churning. Very cautiously, she opened the door and poked her head out. She didn't see anything other than the destruction the Shadow had left behind. She let out a sigh of relief and opened the door wider. "It's gone," she told them. The group exited the kiln room.

"Well, one of my Shadows is gone," a voice spoke behind Hicca. "But I'm still here."

Hicca whirled around and gasped. A man stood before them. He was tall and lean, with dark curly hair and a goatee. He wore jeans and a white button-up shirt, untucked. He had his hands in his pockets was casually leaning against the wall. If he hadn't creepily appeared out of thin air, Hicca might've thought that he was quite attractive.

"Who the hell are you?" Hicca demanded.

He chuckled. "Oh, my daughter's name is Hel. Capital H, one L."

It took a minute for things to click. Hicca thought back to a book she'd read on Norse mythology several years ago. Hel. The goddess. And her father was . . .

"Loki?" Hicca frowned.

"And Bingo was his name-o!" The man grinned.

"But that's just a myth."

"Afraid not. Oh, Gods Above, quite staring at me with your mouth open!" In a flash, the man was across the room and seizing Hicca by the throat. He slammed her against the wall, and spots did a foxtrot across her vision. "Now, I have a few questions."

"Let her go!"

Hicca dimly heard Astro's voice behind Loki. But the god only flicked his hand and the group went flying backwards, to hit the wall and become pinned there.

Loki turned his attention back to Hicca. "Where is it?" He loosened his grip on her throat just enough for her to speak properly.

"Your Shadow kept asking the same thing, but I swear that I have _no idea_ what you're talking about!"

"The Dragon Gem!" He roared. "I know you have it! I've been tracking your family for generations, ever since one of your ancestors stole it from me! And now its energy has finally resurfaced—from _you._"

"I don't have this thing, alright?! I don't know what it is or why you want it, but if I had it I would give it to you! Just please, let me go!"

Loki stared at her for a long time, his eyes narrowed. "I believe you."

Hicca felt a small amount of relief.

"I believe that you don't know what it is," he continued. "But I think you still have it."

That small amount of relief vanished.

Loki leaned very close to her face. "I'm going to find my Gem even if I have to tear you apart." Then he pressed his finger to Hicca's forehead and everything went black.


	3. Chapter 3

**Oh my god you guys, I am so sorry for disappearing! But between my poor health (I ended up in the hospital again for a while) and trying to make up all the school work I missed, my creative streak kind of tapered out. I won't make any promises, but I will try my best to get my head out of my ass and back in the game. **

When Hicca and Loki disappeared, the force pinning Astro and his friends to the wall vanished and they all collapsed to the floor in a heap. Astro ran forward to where Hicca and Loki had been, but they were indeed gone. "No," he said frantically. "No no no—"

"Okay," Snotlout was saying, "We are definitely needing to leave, like right now, let's just find another door or bust another window—"

"I'm not leaving without Hicca," Astro said firmly.

"_What?_" Ruffnut demanded. "Are you _serious?_ That bitch is useless, I hate her! I don't understand why you like her so much!"

"Why do you like that Eret guy?" Tuffnut asked her.

"Because he's _hot!_"

"Alright, stop!" Astro interrupted them, " 'That bitch' as you called her saved our lives. She's the one who got us away from that Shadow, and look, she even bandaged my hand! She is _far_ from useless. She hates us, and could have left us to die in the hallway. But no, she put aside her opinions of us—and her opinions are justified, actually—and saved our asses. We owe her. Now, I'm going to go find her. You guys wanna stay here and cower, then fine." With that, Astro turned on his heel and stormed out the door.

But a few minutes later, he heard footsteps behind him. He turned to see the whole group had followed him. In answer to Astro's questioning gaze, Snotlout shrugged and grinned sheepishly. "Can't have you doing something stupid all by yourself. Also, nice guilt trip."

Astro smiled gratefully at them before taking off down the hall, determined to find Hicca.

* * *

><p>"I don't understand . . . Where could it possibly be . . ."<p>

"Maybe it's hidden in some of her jewelry, my lord."

"She's not _wearing_ any jewelry other than that useless nose ring of hers, you idiot!"

"Oh."

"Augh, I can _feel_ it! It's so close I can almost taste it! But where _is_ it?"

Hicca could barely register what the voices around her were saying. Her eyes were glued shut, and everything sounded muffled, like they were on the other side of a barrier. She couldn't move either. She felt as though she were floating. It was almost . . . peaceful.

But a small part of her brain began to work. It worked sluggishly, but it still worked. A faint sense of panic began to well up inside of her, and somehow she knew that she _had_ to get out of there.

_But I'm so tired . . ._

How easy would it be to just float here forever . . . how easy it would be to succumb to sleep . . .

_No! I have to wake up!_

Hicca managed to twitch her fingers. A small moan escaped her lips.

"Ah shit, she's waking up . . . put her out again . . ."

_No!_ She thought frantically. _No! I have to get out of here!_

But something rippled over her, almost like water, and she was dragged back down into unconsciousness.

* * *

><p>Searching for Hicca was difficult enough without being constantly pursued by Shadows.<p>

As it turns out, there were dozens of the things floating around the school, all of them out to get Astro and his friends. They were constantly having to run and hide somewhere. They got almost nothing done in the span of two hours. But they finally managed to check the entire west side of the school, and began to make their way back towards the cafeteria.

Ruffnut and Tuffnut weren't at all helpful. They were constantly humming the _Mission: Impossible_ theme song.

Astro dung his elbows into their ribs as they crouched down behind one of the pillars outside the cafeteria, waiting for a Shadow to drift past. Once it was gone, he glared at the twins. "Can you two shut up before you get us killed?"

Tuffnut pushed his arm away. "It's my coping mechanism."

Astro punched him before standing up. "Come on, we're wasting time." He carefully made his way towards the place where the doors used to be before they got blasted off, and peered inside. What he saw made his heart stop.

Loki was standing on the stage with his arms crossed, an irritated expression on his face. All around him drifted Shadows. Only this time, some of the Shadows had solidified into tall, warrior-looking people with ebony skin and glowing red eyes. Each one of them carried a weapon of some sort. And behind them all, hovering about ten feet above the stage floor, was Hicca.

Her eyes were closed; her face slightly pinched in what could have been pain or fear. She floated as if she was underwater, her hair swirling about her face and her limbs drifting. She appeared to be encased in some type of bubble. Astro could see black energy swirling through the bubble, keeping her imprisoned there. He leaned closer, trying to hear what Loki was saying.

"Something's off," the god was musing. "Thousands of years ago the Gem was stolen from Asgard. But," he held up a finger, "No one has ever said what it actually looked like." He paused. "What if it's not a physical object?" he turned to one of the solid Shadows standing next to him. "My lord?" the Shadow asked. Its voice sounded surprisingly smooth.

Loki was beginning to look excited. "I've heard many stories of immortals creating an object of power, but then converting it to something else in order to protect it. Something like . . . a person." His eyes widened. "What if what I'm looking for isn't something the girl has in her physical possession? What if it's a _part_ of her?"

The Shadow smiled as it seemed to understand where Loki was going with this. "It is a spiritual power," he said.

"Exactly!" Loki clapped his hands. "It makes sense, doesn't it? Somehow the Gem's power was passed down through the generations, yet it was never strong enough to be noticeable. Yet now, for whatever reason, it's more powerful than ever."

"But how will you take that power from the girl if it's a part of her spirit?"

Loki cocked his head in thought. "Every myth I've ever heard about the Dragon Gem stated that the only way to gain its power is by destroying its vessel . . . I always assumed that meant smash a pretty rock, but now . . ." Loki's grin sent chills down Astro's spine. "I'm fairly sure it means that all I have to do is kill the girl."

For a moment, Astro could only stare in horror as Loki produced a black-bladed sword out of thin air and approached Hicca's prison. But then his instincts took over and he was suddenly charging into the room with a scream. It was probably the stupidest thing he'd ever done, but he'd do it again in a heartbeat if it meant saving Hicca.

The element of surprise, raw anger, and sheer luck were the only things that kept Astro alive. He barreled past Shadows and towards Loki with no idea what he intended to do once he got there, but he made his decisions on the fly.

Loki was so shocked at Astro's abrupt appearance that he wasn't able to react before Astro tackled his legs, taking him down. The god cursed and swung his fist, sending Astro flying twelve feet backwards. Only the adrenaline surge helped him get back to his feet. He had no intention of actually trying to fight Loki, he just needed to get to Hicca and get her out of here.

Astro wasn't religious, but he began to silently pray anyway. _If there's any god that exists, please, please help us._

Loki approached Astro, anger boiling in his eyes. "You will pay for that, mortal," he snarled. The god raised his hand, and a ball of bright, white fire crackling with energy filled his palm. Then he hurled it at Astro's face like a baseball. Astro cried out as he fell back, covering his head as the searing heat hurtled towards him.

But the fire never touched him. The heat suddenly vanished, only to be replaced by what felt like static. His hair stood on end as the air grew charged with electricity.

_BOOM_

Astro covered his ears and his teeth rattled as what sounded like an enormous thunder clap crashed inside the cafeteria. At the same time, a blinding white light filled the room, and although Astro shut his eyes against it, his retinas still burned.

"_NOOOOO!"_

Loki's scream ripped through the air.

Astro squinted towards the place where he'd seen Loki last, and it took him a moment to process what he was seeing now.

Loki was lying on the ground, looking up with a mixture of anger and fear. Towering over him was a freakishly tall guy with blond hair, huge muscles, lightning crackling around him—and an enormous hammer in his hand. "Loki!" he was screaming, "What have you done?!"

Loki scrambled to his feet. "I am simply claiming what is rightfully mine!"

"By killing an innocent girl?!"

"Look at her bloodline! You know I speak the truth when I say she has the Dragon Gem!"

"It doesn't matter!" hammer guy roared. "That Gem was never _yours_ to begin with, anyway! It belonged to my father!"

"And who gave it to him in the first place?" Loki demanded. "Who hunted that thing down and presented it as a gift? _Me!_ And what was the first thing Odin did with it? Instead of being pleased and using the Gem for its purpose, he became angry with me! He locked it away, hoping no one would ever find it again!"

"He did that to protect us! Anyone who uses that Gem will become drunk on power and destroy all the realms!"

"That Gem was created _for_ our protection!" Loki shrieked. "You heard the prophecy: 'Whosoever wields the power of the Dragon Gem will have the ability to protect all from danger.' "

" 'Or destroy all!' " hammer guy finished the quote. "I will not allow you to hurt this girl!"

Loki let out a scream of pure rage and lunged for Hicca—and was struck by a bolt of white-hot lightning. With another deafening scream, the god vanished, along with every Shadow.

But the blond guy remained where he was. He turned around and locked eyes with Astro. "I suggest you and your friends find a place to hide," he said quietly.

Astro's eyes flitted over to Hicca, who was still encased in the bubble. The guy followed his gaze and strode over to her. He raised his hammer and tapped on the surface of the bubble, which promptly shattered, the pieces falling away into nothingness before they hit the floor.

Hicca started to fall, but the man caught her and carried her towards Astro. Astro scrambled to his feet and took her limp form from the guy, his head spinning.

"Now go." With that, the guy disappeared.

**I thought it was blatantly obvious, but in case you didn't figure it out, the tall blond hammer guy was Thor :p**


	4. Chapter 4

**Uuuugh, I'm so sorry about the long-ass delay. I hope this chapter turned out okay. Please read and review!**

**Kuronique Misaki: I'm so glad you're enjoying it! And yes, a lot of questions will be answered in this chapter :)**

The first thing Hicca became aware of was the warm arms around her. She could hear the steady thumping of a heart that was not her own, her head resting against someone's chest. _Smells like leather and pine,_ she thought dreamily to herself.

The sound of a metal door banging open jolted her awake. A cold wind rushed over her, and she was jostled slightly as the person holding her began moving faster.

"Nuugh," she groaned, finally forcing her eyes open. A dark sky greeted her, and she could see the wall of the school disappearing from her line of sight as they moved away from it. "What the—"

"Hicca!" Astro's relieved voiced emanated right next to her, and she jumped. "What the hell—" she began to squirm. "Put me down!"

Astro gently set her down. Her head swam and her legs wobbled like Jell-O, forcing her to clutch his arm until she regained her balance.

"Are you okay?" Astro peered at her with big eyes. Around him, she noticed the twins, Fishlegs, and Snotlout were also giving her concerned looks.

"I-I'm fine." She refused to admit the pounding headache shooting through her skull. "What happened?"

"Um, I'll explain later but right now we need to find somewhere to hide."

"Okay." They started jogging away from the school. Hicca's legs were still a bit wobbly, but she refused to show weakness.

They ran until they came to a Sunrise gas station, where they ran inside and collapsed in exhaustion. All of them pulled out their cell phones to call someone (save Hicca and Astro, who'd both lost theirs at some point), but there was no signal.

"Sorry, kids," the clerk said, his voice slurring just slightly. "Power's out, means we're closed."

"Not leaving," Snotlout huffed. "Weird . . . shit . . . going on."

"Like what?"

Hicca scowled at the clerk. "Are you high? It's the middle of the afternoon but it looks like nighttime outside."

The clerk merely frowned as he glanced out the window. "Oh. I guess it is." He looked back at the pile of teenagers on the floor with bloodshot eyes. "Wanna buy some weed?"

"Oh, dear god," Hicca said at the same time as the twins chorused, "Yeah!"

Astro slapped both the twins before wearily struggling to his feet. He held out his hand to Hicca, fully expecting her to slap it away.

So it was a great surprise when she took it. His eyes widened slightly, but he tried to conceal his shock as he pulled her to her feet—and suddenly the two found themselves standing very close to one another.

Hicca stared into Astro's eyes, which she only now really noticed. They were a beautiful crystal blue, flecked with silver, shining with strength and kindness—a trait which she had previously believed he lacked.

The she remembered where they were and quickly let go of Astro's hand as she stepped away, looking anywhere but him.

Astro coughed nervously. All his friends were smugly giving each other knowing glances, and he wished they would stop. He cleared his throat. "So, uh, what now?"

Hicca looked back up at him. "Now you need to tell me what happened."

He glanced at the clerk, who was staring off into space with glazed eyes. "Doubt he's going to care," Astro muttered. "Okay, what do you remember?"

Hicca crossed her arms, frowning in thought. "I remember Loki attacking us, and then he touched my forehead . . . and that's about it until I woke up a few minutes ago. There are a couple of fuzzy spots in between, but I can't get much out of them."

So Astro launched into the story, filling her in on everything that had happened. "I don't know who that big blonde dude was, though. He was pretty damn scary."

"You said he carried a hammer?" Hicca asked. "And there was a lightning bolt inside the cafeteria?"

"Yeah."

Hicca fought the urge to roll her eyes. "All of you have seen _The Avengers_, right? Who do we know carries a hammer and controls lightning?"

The entire group's eyes grew wide as it dawned on them. "No. Fucking. Way," Snotlout breathed.

"That was _Thor?_" Fishlegs gasped.

"Obviously," Hicca said, trying not to sound too much like a Hermione.

"Hells yeah, Thor is damn sexy!" Ruffnut looked skyward dreamily.

Tuffnut snorted. "You didn't even get a good look at him."

"But gods are always sexy, aren't they?"

"Not all of them," Fishlegs piped up, "There's this one—"

Hicca ignored their conversation and turned to Astro, speaking quietly in hopes that the others wouldn't hear. "So, uh . . ." She burned with embarrassment that she tried to hide by letting her hair fall in front of her face, "I guess I should thank you. For, you know, coming to get me . . ."

Astro was also trying to hide the blush creeping across his cheeks. "N-no problem, it's fine."

Hicca was beating herself into a pulp on the inside. _Why are you freaking out so much? He's just a douche . . . that turned out to be not so much of a douche . . . and that's pretty attractive . . ._

_Snap out of it! He's probably like this with all girls, just trying to charm you and get you to be his arm candy!_

_But he went to such great lengths to come get me . . ._

"We should probably move on and get out of here."

Hicca was dragged back to reality by Astro's voice.

"Yeah," Snotlout agreed. "But where should we go? We don't know where the rest of the school went."

"We could go to my house," Hicca suggested. "It's not far from here, only a few miles."

They saw no better option at the present time, so they all headed out the door and followed Hicca.

Twenty minutes later, they were still walking down the paved road, void of any sign of cars. "Are we there yet?" Tuffnut asked wearily.

"Almost," Hicca answered. They had two miles to go.

Astro quickened his pace until he walked beside Hicca. "I owe you an apology. For, you know, being an enormous asshole." Hicca was silent, and for a moment Astro feared she would slap him.

But all she said was, "Thanks."

Astro's eyebrows rose in surprise. "You're not gonna chew me out or anything? I know I deserve it."

Hicca shrugged. "You made up for it a little bit back at the school. I can't hold a grudge against you forever; that would just make _me_ an asshole. So, I guess, I'm forgiving you."

As he processed her words, Astro realized just how much of an amazing girl Hicca was. She had every right to be pissed at him; any other person would. And yet, here she was, letting it all go and forgiving him. "Thanks," he said quietly. "That means a lot."

And Hicca smiled at him. Not a wry one, not one following a sarcastic remark, but a real, genuine smile.

She looked beautiful.

Astro smiled back, his heart soaring.

* * *

><p>They finally reached Hicca's house, a smallish thing perched on a hill. A car sat in the driveway. "Dad must be home," Hicca murmured to herself. As they headed towards the door, a large black German Sheppard trotted around from the back of the house. "Hey, Toothless," Hicca giggled as the dog greeted her with a bark and a wet tongue. She scratched his ears and then quickly climbed the steps to the front door and rang the doorbell, the dog on her heels. "Dad?" she called loudly.<p>

The door swung open, to reveal a hulking, red haired, red bearded figure. "Hicca? What are you doing ho—" the man broke off when he noticed the group of teenagers standing behind her. "What—"

"Dad, can you let us in? It's really creepy out here, if you haven't noticed."

With a confused expression, Stoick opened the door wider and stepped aside to let them in. "What's going on, Hicca?"

"The school was attacked."

Stoick's eyes widened in shock. "Attacked? Oh my god, are you alright?"

Hicca bit her lip nervously. What was she supposed to tell him, that a god had tried to kill her? "Well, um . . . I got kidnapped . . ."

"_What?"_ Stoick roared, causing them to jump. Hicca held her hands out, trying to calm him. "But it's okay! These guys came and got me. We just ran from the school and came here."

The man pinched the bridge of his nose, breathing heavily. "Okay. Come sit down. Start from the beginning."

Hicca led them into the living room, where the newcomers awkwardly sat on the couch, glancing around nervously. Hicca perched on the armrest, her hand on Toothless's head and her father standing in front of them. Hicca chewed her lip. "Dad, are you religious?"

Stoick frowned. "Not really. What does that have to do with anything?"

"Well, uh . . . you've heard of the Norse gods, right? Like Thor and Loki and all them?"

Something dawned on Stoick's face, although Hicca couldn't tell what it was. "They came for you, didn't they?" he said quietly.

Hicca blinked. "What?"

Stoick rubbed his eyes, muttering, "I had hoped they would never find you . . . you're too young . . ."

By now Hicca was getting scared. "Dad," she said forcefully. "What are you talking about?"

Stoick glanced at the group of teenagers. "Can we speak in private?"

"No!" Hicca said angrily. "They have the right to know what's going on, especially after everything we've seen!" Hicca expected him to blow up in her face and drag her out by the hair. But instead, all he did was sit down on the coffee table and take a shaky breath. "Fine. But, I'm warning you, it's going to sound crazy."

Hicca scowled. "Try me."

Stoick took another breath, and began his story. "Sometime around seven thousand years ago, one of your ancestors was presented with a gift from the gods—the Norse gods. Odin had something called the Dragon Gem, which was an object rumored to hold a very powerful substance called _seior_. It's not exactly magic, but a literal, tangible force, that can be touched and manipulated. When carefully controlled, it has the power to save and protect. But, if it falls into the wrong hands, it can be monstrously disastrous."

"How disastrous?" Hicca asked cautiously.

Stoick looked her in the eye. "It can destroy the world. Wipe the surface of this planet clean of all life."

Everyone was taken aback, staring at him with wide eyes.

"That's why the gods hid it," Stoick continued, "Tucked it away, where, hopefully, those wrong hands could never find it."

"Where did they hide it?"

"Well, see, that's the thing. The Dragon Gem is not a single item, passed down through the generations of this family. The gods converted the vessel, which was originally a stone, into something different. They turned it into a spiritual power, hidden inside a person. The first person to ever hold that power was your great-times-something grandfather, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, although it was kept a secret from his people."

Hicca's eyebrows rose. "Is that where I got my name?"

Stoick nodded. "For the better part of the many thousands of years that have passed, the Gem's power has remained dormant, undetectable. But something that powerful can only remain unseen for so long. Eventually it's going to crop up again . . . because while the Gem was hidden, it was also slowly growing in power, absorbing energy from the atmosphere around it. Eventually it's going to have to be released. Because if it isn't . . ." Stoick looked at his daughter with a pained expression. "It'll kill you. Burn you up from the inside out."

Hicca, along with the rest of the teens, stared at him in shock. "Well," Hicca began, her voice shaking, "What do you mean, 'released'? How do we do that?"

Stoick shrugged sadly. "I don't know," he said, looking defeated. "I've done tons of research, looking far and wide, in the off chance that this would happen to you, but I haven't found anything." Suddenly he was up and across the room, kneeling in front of Hicca. "I'm so sorry, sweetheart," he said, grabbing her hands. "I'm so, so sorry that this had to happen to you."

Hicca only looked at her father with a strange expression that Astro couldn't quite identify. It was something like shock mixed with wariness and . . . disgust?

Hicca slid off the armrest and pulled her hands away. Her father looked slightly hurt at the action, but didn't say anything. "Okay, so . . . what now?" she asked. "I've got to get this stuff out of me, but stay away from Loki. What am I supposed to do?" Astro could tell she was trying to keep it together, although her voice cracked.

Stoick opened his mouth to reply—and then the windows exploded inward.

Everyone hit the floor as broken glass flew through the air, covering their heads in anticipation of whatever was to come next. Unfortunately, it was the familiar screeching of Shadows.

Astro's first instinct was to get to Hicca. He blindly crawled in the direction he'd last seen her in, screaming her name.

Hicca was currently being lifted off the ground as multiple Shadows grabbed at her hair, limbs, and clothing in an attempt to carry her off like some shit from _The Wizard of Oz_. For a moment, all Hicca could do was scream in terror, but then she forced herself to keep her head. _Okay, Hicca,_ she told herself, _You've taken some self defense classes. Use them._ Although she wasn't really in a good position to start firing off complicated moves, she twisted and kicked and punched until the Shadows were forced to drop her.

She just happened to land right next to Astro, who was screaming her name. She wordlessly grabbed his hand and they leapt to their feet. "Dad!" she screamed. Her father, along with Astro's friends, were fighting off Shadows as best as they could. "Just go!" he shouted. "Find Nanna! She can help!"

"Who—" Hicca didn't have time to reply. A Shadow barreled towards her, and she dove to the side, dragging Astro with her. "GO!" Stoick roared.

"C'mon, Toothless!" Hicca shouted as she and Astro scrambled to their feet and ran for the door. Astro glanced over his shoulder and saw that his friends were struggling to follow. He shouted a word of encouragement, but didn't dare stop. He and Hicca burst out the door and made for Stoick's car. The door was, thankfully, unlocked, but they didn't have the key.

That didn't stop Hicca, though. Once in the driver's seat, she kicked steering column underneath the ignition open, and began fiddling with wires and plastic and all sorts of weird stuff, her fingers flying expertly. She clicked two wires together that sparked on contact—and within seconds the car was revving to life. She then grabbed the steering wheel in a firm grip on both sides and yanked it to the left, hard, as if trying to twist it off. A loud crunch was heard, and Astro thought that she had lost her mind and broken it. But she ignored his exclamation and looked to see if anyone was coming out, hoping that the others would show up.

But all came out of the house was more Shadows. Hicca was dismayed, but she knew she had to get Astro and herself out of there. She shifted into reverse and flew backwards out of the driveway. Then she put it back in drive, floored it, and took off down the road.

Astro was just glad that she hadn't broken the steering wheel.

**Although it will be discussed in the next chapter, I'm gonna explain something: When Hicca twisted the steering wheel, she was breaking the steering lock. When you hotwire a car, you have to manually unlock the wheel. Otherwise you won't be able to steer and you'll drive off a cliff or something.**
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**Whoa . . . it's been a while . . . heh . . . *hides behind tree* Please don't hurt me, I love you x(**

Hicca had no idea where she was going. She just drove and drove, the petal quite literally to the metal, taking random turns as she tried to lose the Shadows. After what seemed like hours, Astro finally touched her arm. "I think we lost them." By this time they were on a desolate part of the highway that was surrounded by woods. Hicca slowed, then pulled off the road and drove part of the way into the trees, in hopes that they could remain unseen by any Shadows that may come by. She parked and cut the car off, leaning back in her seat as she tried to slow her pounding heart. Toothless stuck his head up from the backseat and licked her arm.

"You okay?" Astro asked quietly.

"No," Hicca whispered. She turned and climbed into the backseat, where Toothless sat at her feet and rested his head in her lap. She stroked his head in an effort to calm herself.

After a moment, Astro followed suit and climbed back to sit next to her. "I'm sorry." He hated how lame that sounded.

Hicca remained silent, and he could see she was fighting back tears. Astro hesitated—but then decided, what the hell, just go for it—and he put his arm around her shoulders, giving her what he hoped was a comforting squeeze.

Hicca tensed at Astro's touch. But a human touch can do amazing things, especially for a person in distress. Hicca finally leaned into him and began to cry, the tears streaming freely down her face. Astro hugged her closer, murmuring soothing words in her ear and rubbing her arm. They stayed like that for a long time, until Hicca's tears ran dry.

Hicca took deep breaths, trying to steady herself. Astro helped to wipe her tears away with the sleeve of his jacket. She sat up a little and let out a short laugh. "I'm sorry. The first time we actually hang out, someone's out to kill us and I cry all over you."

Astro chuckled. "It's completely fine." Toothless jumped up and stretched out across their laps. Both of them smiled and began petting him.

Finally Astro asked, "What did you do to the steering wheel? I thought you'd broken it."

"I was breaking the steering lock," she explained. "When you hotwire a car, you can't just drive off into the sunset. You have to manually set the steering wheel, too."

"Oh." Astro pondered that. "By the way, where did you learn how to do that? And where did you learn to drive that well? That was like some _Fast and Furious_ shit."

Hicca grinned. "My dad's a mechanic. I'm his assistant's apprentice. I observe. As for the driving, I've got one word: X-Box."

Astro laughed. "My god, you're insane."

"Why, thank you, kind sir. I do strive to achieve the maximum amount insanity allowed outside of the looney bin."

Astro laughed and shook his head. "So, who's Nana?" He asked after a while. "Is that like your grandma?"

Hicca frowned. "That's the thing: I don't _have_ a grandma. I don't know who Nana is."

Astro chewed the inside of his cheek. "What should we do then?"

Hicca began sifting through her brain to try and decipher her father's words. _Go find Nanna._ But who was Nana? Someone in town? She'd never met anyone of that name.

Wait. Nanna. With two N's.

Hicca shot up, her eyes wide. "Holy shit, I know who it is."

Astro looked up at her in surprise. "Really? Who?"

"Nanna, with two N's. She's the Norse goddess of protection. I read about her once."

"Well that's great! . . . Except, how do we find a goddess?"

Hicca fell back against the seat cushion. "That, I do not know."

"Okay then, let's think," Astro said. "Maybe pray?"

"Worth a shot, I guess." Both of them closed their eyes. "So, uh, Nanna," Hicca started out. "You're the goddess of protection. We could use some protection right now. Please?" After a few seconds she cracked one eye open. Nothing happened.

Astro sighed. "Well, that was a bust."

Hicca continued to think. "Okay. Goddess of protection. She could be someone in town, hiding in plain sight."

Astro suddenly had an idea. "What about that lady that teaches self defense classes at the gym?"

"Ms. Maimy? I took her class a few times. She's a little . . . eccentric. Still, I guess we could go find her and see."

"You think she'll still be at the gym?"

"Well, it's supposed to be around three o'clock, even though it looks like night. But I guess we could go see if she's still there." Reluctantly, the two of them climbed back up front and Hicca started the car again.

Upon reaching the outskirts of town, Hicca slowed a bit and kept an eye out for Shadows and anyone who may need help. But what concerned her was that she saw no one. At all. Windows were dark. Cars remained in parking lots. Even the birds were silent.

Hicca pulled up in front of the gym and parked. She and Astro got out and looked around uneasily before hurrying towards the door, which, luckily, was unlocked.

Hicca had brought a flashlight with her from the car, which she switched on and shined around the room. Exercise equipment were the only things she saw, along with abandoned gym bags and water bottles. She located the light switch, but it didn't work. No surprise there.

She and Astro began carefully making their way to the back, where Ms. Maimy's self-defense work room was. Hicca slowly opened the door. "Hello?" she called into the dark. "Ms. Maimy?"

Suddenly she heard Astro shout behind her. She whirled around and saw Astro being dragged, seemingly by nothing, back across the gym. "Astro!" she started after him, but before she'd gotten more than two steps she was flying backwards, into the dark work room, the door slamming behind her. The flashlight flew from her hand and shut off, plunging her into complete darkness. Hicca screamed in terror, not knowing what horrors were waiting for her in the darkness. She flailed uselessly, but was body slammed into the floor. She struggled to suck air back into her lungs. Her arms and legs were pinned to the floor, leaving her barely any room to struggle. She felt a sudden, sharp pain on her left forearm and screamed again. Not from so much from pain, as it didn't really hurt that much, but for fear that more was to come.

Suddenly a bright white light lit up the room. Hicca blinked for a moment, blinded. She squinted up into the light to see a figure looming over her. "M-ms. Maimy?" she stuttered in confusion.

A short woman with big muscles and bob cut blonde hair stood over her with a grin. "Hi!" she chirped. "Sorry about all that, just had to make sure you were really you." She held up a small silver dagger stained with blood. Hicca turned her head towards her left arm and spotted a small cut just below her elbow. "What was that supposed to accomplish?" she asked, her voice still a bit shaky.

"You would know if it had turned out that you weren't who you say you are. Oh, sorry, dear, you can get up now."

Hicca found she could move again and scrambled to her feet. "What about Astro?"

"Already checked him!"

The door opened again and Astro rushed to Hicca's side. She glimpsed a cut on his arm too. "Are you okay?" he asked, completely ignoring the crazy woman standing in front of them.

"I'm fine," she responded. "You?"

"I'm good."

"So, why have you two lovelies come here?" Ms. Maimy interrupted. "Are you looking to enroll in some more classes, Hicca?"

Hicca looked at her with an expression of disbelief. "Well, in case you haven't noticed, something resembling the apocalypse is going on outside—and you're asking me about _classes_?"

Ms. Maimy frowned. "Yeah, why not?"

Hicca scoffed and rubbed her eyes. "Alright well, we have a question: Are you Nanna? I'm guessing you aren't completely normal, judging by . . ." Hicca gestured around the brightly lit room, the actual light source nowhere to be seen.

The woman laughed and clapped her hands. "Your father's finally told you! About time, too. I was expecting you years ago."

". . . Is that a yes?"

"Obviously!"

"Can you help us?" Astro asked. Nanna smiled and snapped her fingers.

And suddenly the three of them were standing on the roof.

"Jesus!" Astro gasped, grabbing Hicca's hand at the sudden change.

She pretended not to notice.

"Why are we up here?" Hicca demanded.

The goddess swung her arm around to point behind them. "_Him._"

Hicca and Astro turned around. "Toothless?" Hicca asked in confusion. Her dog trotted happily up to her and began butting his head on her leg. "We left you in the car, how'd you get up here? Wait, never mind, I know the answer to that." Hicca looked up at Nanna. "The question is _why?_ What does my dog have to do with anything?"

Nanna smiled. "He is not a dog. He is your Guardian, the last in his line. He's been watching over you ever since you were an infant."

Hicca frowned. "What do you mean, he's not a dog? And my guardian? What the hell are you talking about, you're making no sense."

"Toothless is the last descendant of the very first Guardian of the Gem. Guardians of the Gem watch over the vessel that carries the Dragon Gem, protecting them from harm at all costs. The first was also named 'Toothless'." Nanna gave a small smile. "Seems rather fitting. The first and last vessel, Hiccup and Hicca. The first and last Guardian, Toothless and Toothless."

Hicca shook her head. "Last? Why am I the last?"

"Didn't your father explain that part? The Gem's energy will be released forever, from you. No more vessels."

It came crashing back down on Hicca as she remembered. "It could kill me," she said quietly.

"Yes, that is why we must work quickly." Nanna turned to Toothless and murmured something, golden tendrils of light beginning to stream from her fingers. Hicca and Astro quickly backed up as the tendrils wrapped around Toothless.

Then he started to grow. His body lengthen, his tail stretching far out behind him. His legs shrank and became short and stubby. Fur turned to scales.

And then a large, black dragon stood before them. Hicca stared at the creature, wondering whether or not she should run.

But when she looked into those green reptilian eyes, she could still see Toothless in there. This was still her pet, even though he wasn't a dog anymore.

Nanna flicked her fingers and a saddle appeared on his back. She smiled proudly at her handiwork. "Get on!" she said excitedly.

"Holy shit." Hicca approached slowly, Astro right behind her. He helped to boost her up, climbing on behind her. She tried to ignore the way her heart fluttered when he placed his hands on her waist.

"Now, follow me!" The goddess morphed quickly into a hawk and took off.

With a roar from Toothless and shouts of fear and excitement from Hicca and Astro, they launched into the air and followed quickly after.


	6. Chapter 6

**I'M ALIVE!**

**Whew, another chapter, FINALLY. I'm really sorry it took so long, but I promise I'm trying my best.**

**But before we move on to the chapter, I do need to say something. While I am very sorry updates can take me forever to do, that doesn't mean it's okay to start sending me angry messages—I won't give names, but you know who you are. What you need to understand is that I do have a life, and a very stressful one at that. I'm a junior in high school and I have quite literally a shit ton of work to do. With all that crap going on in my life it's hard to find time to write, much less get creative—sometimes I'll get ideas for other things, that's why I'll post other little one-shots sometimes, but I always have trouble with longer stories. So yes, I am very sorry about the length of time between updates, but you have to be patient with me.**

**Now, on to the chapter!**

"Where are we going?" Hicca shouted at the hawk flying in front of them. She knew Nanna wouldn't answer, but that didn't stop her from asking. She noticed that they were heading for the mountains, which were about thirty miles from the town of Berk. They weren't very big mountains. It snowed every winter, but not enough to attract tourists.

Most of the flight was spent in silence. Hicca and Astro were both terrified, but couldn't help staring down at the world below them in awe. Hicca suddenly felt very small and insignificant as she took in the enormity of the earth spanning beneath.

She began to think about her dad. Even though she despised him, she didn't want anything bad to happen to him. Wanting someone gone and wanting them dead are two very different things.

Thinking about her father soon led her to think of Astro's friends. She wondered if they had really changed any. They had seemed legitimately concerned for her after the whole Loki incident, and they had treated her pretty well on the way to her house. She hoped they had been nice because they wanted to and not out of pity.

Hicca doubled over suddenly as a sharp pain flared in her gut. She let out a small cry and clutched her stomach, feeling as if she had been stabbed with a hot knife and someone was twisting the blade. She dimly heard Astro's voice in her ear, but couldn't understand him through the thick haze of pain. She squeezed her eyes shut and a few tears leaked out. "A-Astro," she gasped. "W-we need to l-land."

Hicca had no idea if he'd even heard her over the wind, but she felt him tap Toothless. He tightened his grip around her waist to keep her from falling as the dragon dipped down to land.

As soon as they touched the ground, Astro hopped off and carefully pulled Hicca out of the saddle. He laid her down on the cool ground, keeping one hand under her head. He peered into her eyes with worry. "Hicca? Can you hear me?" She could only whimper as the pain intensified.

Astro looked over his shoulder at Nanna, who'd followed them to the ground and shifted back into her human form. "What's happening to her?" he demanded. Toothless licked Hicca's cheek, crooning.

The goddess hurried over and crouched over Hicca, placing a hand on her chest. Nanna closed her eyes and winced. "It's the _seior_. The Gem's power. It's trying to escape."

"Well, do something!" Astro said frantically. Hicca's face had become alarmingly pale and she was beginning to seize.

Nanna shook her head. "I'm afraid I can't."

"Yes, you can! You're a freaking goddess!" Astro moved to place Hicca's head in his lap, but she didn't seem to even notice. "She's going to die! _Help_ her!"

Nanna looked up at him with a pained expression. "I'm sorry, but this is out of my hands. We just have to wait for this to pass."

"But what if it _doesn't_?" Astro spat angrily. Nanna didn't say anything and rose to her feet. "Stay here," she said. "I'll cast wards in a twenty foot radius, so you'll be safe, at least temporarily." She morphed back into a hawk and took off into the sky. Toothless growled angrily and looked as if he wanted to take off after her.

"Wait!" Astro yelled after her. "You can't just leave! Where the hell are you going?" But she continued on out of sight.

Astro fumed and wanted nothing more than to wring that bird's neck, but he turned his attention back to Hicca. His anger turned to fear and concern. Hicca's face was contorted in pain, her hands clenching and her limbs seizing. Astro felt helpless, having no idea what to do. He just had to wing it and began stroking Hicca's hair, gently worked his fingers into her scalp, murmuring what he hoped were comforting words. Toothless laid his head next to her and nuzzled her neck, crooning sadly.

After what felt like hours Hicca finally began to relax. Her breathing regulated and she slowly went limp. "Astro?" she whispered without opening her eyes.

"I'm here, don't worry," he said, running his fingers through her hair. "Just go to sleep, I've got you." She obliged without another word.

* * *

><p>Hicca had no idea how long she slept. The sun wasn't exactly in working order, so there was no way of telling whether it was day or night.<p>

When she woke the pain had faded some, but it was still enough to bother her. Her head was still in Astro's lap. Under any other circumstances she would've burned with embarrassment and gotten away from him as fast as possible—but right now she didn't even care. She could feel the way his fingers ran through her hair and massaged her scalp, and it felt nice. It was enough to distract her a bit from the ache in her gut.

"Astro?" she murmured tiredly.

"Yeah?" he answered quietly.

"Thank you."

She couldn't see it because her eyes were still closed, but Astro smiled. "Don't worry about it."

"Where are we?"

"About halfway between town and the mountains."

Hicca frowned slightly. She could tell something was missing. "Where's Nanna?"

Astro let out a frustrated sigh. "I don't know. She just told us to stay here, then up and left. She wouldn't tell me where."

Hicca finally opened her eyes and struggled to sit up. "Wait, what if the Shadows find us?"

Astro placed a calming hand on her shoulder. "Don't worry, Nanna said she cast protective wards around us." He could tell that didn't calm her down much, so he chuckled a little. "Besides, we've got a dragon on our side." He gestured to Toothless, who was lying down next to them with his head on his paws. When they both looked at him, he perked up.

Hicca gave a small smile. "Yeah, I guess you're right. C'mere, Toothless."

The dragon eagerly moved closer, wrapping himself around them protectively as they leaned against his side. This time Astro didn't hesitate to put his arm around Hicca and draw her close to him as they huddled against the warm, scaly body.

Astro was the first to speak up. "If you don't mind me asking . . . I mean, it's okay if you don't want to tell me . . . but I've been wondering about something, ever since your house."

Hicca sat up a little, her curiosity peaked. "Yeah, what about?"

Astro bit his lip, wondering if it was a bad idea to bring this up. "Well, it's just . . . the way you looked at your dad. When he grabbed your hand after telling you everything." Hicca was silent, so he hesitantly pressed on. "You had this look on your face—almost like you were . . . disgusted."

Hicca sighed.

"I mean, you don't have to tell me," Astro said quickly, "I'm sorry I asked, it's probably too personal—"

"No, it's fine," Hicca interrupted him. "It's just . . . my dad and I don't generally get along. And not just in the 'me-being-a-stupid-rebellious-teenager'-way. It's been that way my whole life." She cleared her throat nervously. "He's always wanted me to be just like him, but I'm just too different for his liking. I'm pretty sure he wanted a boy. He's adamant that I go into mechanics, the family business. And while I like working with machinery, it's more of a hobby to me, something I do in my spare time. I don't want a career like that.

"Honestly, I like animals more than I like people. I want to be a zoologist. My dad, of course, doesn't understand that. Every time I bring it up, he thinks I'm joking. Or he just gets pissed and starts screaming his head off, over something so simple. Then the drinking ensues and—" she suddenly realized what she'd been about to say and broke off.

Astro looked down at her. "And . . . what?"

She carefully avoided his gaze. "And nothing. He just gets some alcohol in him and it can be a little annoying."

"You mean he gets drunk."

Hicca shifted uncomfortably. "Yeah."

Astro's worry increased. "Does he . . . does he hurt you?"

"No!" Hicca said a little too quickly.

Astro stared, and he could see the guilt written all over her face. "Oh my god, he does."

Hicca scowled. "Look, it doesn't matter, okay?"

"The hell it doesn't!" Astro moved so that he sat in front of her, forcing her to look at him. "Hicca, if he's getting drunk and hitting you, you have to tell someone!"

"No! If I tell someone, there'll be an investigation, I'll be questioned and dragged off to a foster home and it'll just be a giant mess spilled all over my record!" Tears were suddenly filling her eyes. "I'm _so close_, Astro! I'm so close to getting out! If I tell someone now, it could ruin everything!" She grabbed his hand, desperate for him to listen. "Please, _please_ don't tell anyone!"

Astro had listened with rapt attention, his heart breaking for her. No wonder she had always seemed cold and distant before. Almost everyone around her had been hurting her.

Astro finally nodded, trying to hold back his own tears. "Okay, I promise I won't tell anyone. But listen—when this is all over and everything is back to normal—if he hurts you again, you call me. Okay? Call me and I'll come get you, and we'll get away from him for a little while."

Hicca stared at him in wonder. He was really willing to do that for her?

"Hicca, _promise_ you'll call me."

"I-I promise."

Astro pulled her into a hug, and she let her head rest on his shoulder as he rubbed small circles into her back. Her heart swelled as she realized that this was literally the first time anyone had shown her any type of physical affection.

Suddenly the screech of a hawk startled them out of their reverie. They both turned and saw Nanna flying back towards them—with a dove at her side.

When they landed, Nanna popped up in human form. The dove also began to grow and shift until there stood a tall, red-haired woman in a white dress. Hicca and Astro weren't even surprised anymore. They'd seen enough shit that day already.

"This is Eir," Nanna introduced, gesturing to the other woman, who inclined her head.

"Eir," Hicca said quietly, mostly to herself and Astro, "The goddess of healing?"

"In the flesh." Eir walked towards them while Astro helped Hicca—who was still in a generous amount of pain—stand. The goddess stopped in front of Hicca and looked her up and down. Hicca got the feeling she was seeing more that what was on the surface.

Eir reached out and placed a hand on Hicca's stomach. A wonderful coolness spread from the contact, and Hicca's knees nearly buckled from the relief it brought her. Eir withdrew her hand. "That will help for a short while, but it won't be long before things get worse."

Hicca sighed. "Great. So I'm still gonna keel over at some point."

"Not if we extract the _seior_ in time," Nanna spoke up. "Now come on! We've got work to do!"

With a sigh, Hicca and Astro climbed back into Toothless's saddle and followed the two bird-goddesses towards the mountains.


	7. Bad News

**So, unfortunately . . . I've got some bad news.**

**I am leaving FanFiction.**

**I know I said that I wouldn't give up on this story, but there's just so much going on in my life right now, and the majority isn't positive. Three of my friends have died in car accidents in the past couple of months, and a fourth is in the hospital, paralyzed from his waist down. On top of all that, a few weeks ago I was molested by my teacher. Since then there's been a police investigation and he was arrested, but I've still had to go to court and shit like that.**

**That particular event really tore me up. I feel kind of guilty for feeling this upset though, because it wasn't like he raped me, and this was the only time he's done something like that to me. I've been told numerous times that I have nothing to feel guilty for, and deep down I know that, but it's still kind of hard. **

**My creative streak is all but extinct by now. I just can't focus whenever I sit down to write. I know I shouldn't give up writing, and I'm not. I still love to write, and I'll probably write for myself in my own time. But as for posting on this website—sometimes I just put so much pressure on myself to get a new chapter up for you guys, and it's been wearing me down.**

**I'd like to especially apologize to this amazing person named DragonGirl508, who came up with a pretty kick-ass plot and requested that I write a **_**How To Train Your Dragon**_** fic with it. Seriously, that was an **_**awesome**_** idea and I loved it so much, and in the beginning I had so much fun writing it and it was just so easy to let the words pour onto the page. But—and you could probably tell, too—I just kind of lost the gift. Girl, I am **_**so**_** sorry, I feel really bad. I love you, you're awesome, but I just can't keep stringing you along for weeks at a time like this. I'll at least put "The Dragon Gem" up for adoption, and if anyone would like to take over, just message me. If anyone adopts, I'll post a new chapter letting everyone know who it was.**

**Anyway, before I go, I would like to thank all of my followers. I know I don't exactly have a whole lot of followers, but I love all you guys all the same. Thank you guys **_**so**_** much for reading, reviewing, and favoriting my stories, it really means a lot to me.**

**I'll still be around some, but just to read, I probably won't be writing anymore. But who knows, maybe someday I'll post stories again.**

**I love you all! Happy reading! HUGS AND COOKIES ALL AROUND!**


	8. Adoption News

**This story has been adopted by GlaxeySkyGlim! She's written a few HTTYD fanfics, and she really is a good writer. You can go check out her profile, and I'm sure she'll be continuing this story soon.**

**Thanks so much for everyone who has understood and respected my decision, and thank you for all of your kind words. You really have no idea how much they mean to me :)**


End file.
